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Summary: The lousy cereal hating bastard had been the cause of her daughters pain more than once and after the conversation she had with Persephone earlier it seemed like the issue needed dealing with. She was going to kidnap Hades son. She was going to kidnap Nico di Angelo.





	1. Idias and hate

**I DO NOT OWN HOO or PJO**

Persephone POV

**Persephone was walking through the halls of the underworld towards her garden when she noticed him. That insufferable iligitimate brat of her husbands. Their weren't a lot of things that could realy upset her but this was one of few. Seeing him their, allowed to walk in the place which belonged to her husband but for six months of the year she would live in aswell. And it just made her feel so wrong, furius flames of jelousy feeding at her growing hatred towards the boy. She knew that the only reason he came down too her husbands place was to see if he could wangle any information about his mother out of Hades. It only made her anger towords him stronger when Hades told her he was allowed to stay becuese 'he's my son and the campers are idiots and their was no way any child his could posibley stay year round at that insufferable camp of theirs'. Junk like that anyway. But she didn't think that was much of an excuse, surely the bastard would prefer it back at camp with his friends, he probably only stayed down here to mock her. But she wouldn't stand for it. She was going to do something about the bastard outstaying his welcome and she was going to make him pay for every drop of heartbreak she had felt when she came down to find Hades on the surfice with his new lover. She was going to make him realise the meaning of the word heartbreak and suffer for the torment him and his perfect huntress daughter of Hades sister had brought upun her since their birth.**

**Demeter POV**

**She had walked past the bastard on the way to check up on her daughter. In her opinion the brat should never have been born and the fact her daughter absolutely despised him made it a million times worse. The lousy serial hating bastard had been the cause of her daughters pain more than once and after the conversation she had with Persephone earlier it seemed like the issue needed dealing with. She finally had the chance to grt her revenge on Hades for kidnapping her dsughter as well. She would never forget the time when Hades first kidnapped her precios little flower but nothing hurt Hades in the way that she had been hurt when her child was taken from her and here was her chance to inflict pain upon her old nemasis at the same time as helping her daughter. Just this once she was going to use Theusus Philosophuy: What you do to me I will do to you. She was going to kidnap Hades son. She was going to kidnap the bastard by the name of Nico de Angelo**


	2. Nico and insane flower godesess

**Nico Pov**

**I was in the underworld when I saw Persephone. Normaly she just ignored me or glared at me as she walked past so when she stoped in front of me I knew it couldn't have been a good thing. Sure enough I was soon unconcios….And I might have been a flower again.**

**When I awoke I was in a small cage with only just enough room to sit up in. Persephone was facing me and her mother, Demeter, was just standing around. I decided to play on the safe side and wait and see what was going to happen since I was the one who was in the cage. The insane flower goddess finaly spoke "did you really think that you could get away with it?" she sounded triumphant but I honestly had no idea what she was talking about. So I did the smart thing and said "What the hell are you talking about you crazy flower goddess?!" Well she had traped me in a cage, this was another strip of evidence that Persephone was in fact insane. "You know what im talking about" came the icy reply which I would have expected from Khione or my father rather than Persephone. "No I really don't". At that intelligent statement she slaped me through the bars. Normaly I would be fine with it, I expect it from most people afteral but she was a freakin goddess and she was at her goddessly hight so I found myself biting back tears. She raised her voice and I would have been surprised if the demi-gods couldn't hear her back at camp half-blood. "You know what you did you insufferable bastard, you should be dead, at least your perfect huntress sister knew were her place was, why didn't you die with her?" I am still not over that and that stupid goddess seemed to know exactly how to provoke me. "She died to save her friends! Your just jelous that she was a hero and your only the goddess of flowers!" By then It was getting hard for me to keep the tears in and the voice in my head told me she's right, you dhould be dead, you should have died instead of your sister and It wouldn't shut up. Then with a sob which I could tell was probably fake Persephone flew out of the room and I was grain again.**


End file.
